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The Soap for the Whole Family 


There’s a unique adaptability about 
Pears’ Soap. It makes the child enjoy 
its bath, helps the mother preserve 
her complexion, and the man of the 
house finds nothing quite so good for 
shaving. 

Have you used 


Pears’ Soap 
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IF NOT THE BEST SEILLER—THE BOOK MOST 
IN DEMAND IN NEW YORK. 





THE BIG HAT 
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A Rich Mellow Beverage 
ACCEPT NO ForSaletverywhere 


SUBSTITUTE 


a a Tobacco Habit Banished 
o 
9 DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
u ge Ss | I al y forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 


N ving for Tobac fter the first dose. One 
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tee results in every case or refund money. Send > 
Scene II. 


10 cents. At all news-stands for our free booklet giving tall information. 
Elders’ Sauatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo: —Fliegende Blactter. 




















In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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ALWAYS THE SAM 
GOOD OLD 


MILWAUKEE 


to Send You a 
, Case of Blatz, 
s or order direct from 
§ distributing point. 


Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 
or Buffet. 
Correspondence invited direct. 
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Insist on Blatz. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


Simply strain 
through 
cracked 


ice, and 


When others are of- 
fered, it’s for the pur- 
pose of larger profits. 
Accept no substitute. 


Martini (gin 
ase) an 
Manhattan 
(whiskey base) 
are the most 
popular. At 
all good dealers. 


C.F. HEUBLEIN 
& BRO. 
Sole Props. 


Hartford 
New York 
Lo adon 
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Enjoyed by 
Everyone 
Everywhere 


Evans’ Ale 
Easy to get 
Easy to serve 
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PENNSYLVANIA R. R. 


NEW YORK AND CHICAGO 
BETWEEN SUNS. 


Through the uplands and 
valleys of Pennsylvania, over 
the plains of the near west is 
a pleasant route to travel in the 
Especially on a 
train of the highest grade over 
a completely rock-ballasted road- 
bed. 
of the train yields the maximum 
of enjoyment; the lay of the 
land insures the 
seasonal discomfort. 


summer-time. 


The perfect appointment 






























minimum of 


The “Pennsylvania Special ” 
makes the run mostly in the 
cool of the evening and at night. 
This is the ideal time for travel. 
It is the business man’s closed 
period of the day. 


The “ Pennsylvania Special ” 
is in the highest respect the 
Busy Man’s train. It runs in 
his idle hours while business 
rests, and delivers him when the 
trade of the day begins. 


Economy of time is the pith 
of an undertaking. 


The “ Pennsylvania Special,” 
the original 18-hour train, all- 
steel, perfectly appointed, leaves 
Pennsylvania Station, one block 
from Broadway at 32d Street, 
4.00 P. M. and arrives Chicago 
8.55 next morning. It leaves 
Union Station, Chicago, 2.45 
P. M. and arrives New York 
9.40 A. M. next day. 


Other fast trains. 
















JUDGE’S POLITICAL BILLBOARD. 
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A HARD BUMP. WILL HE MIND THE SIGNAL? 














Suburban New York. 


The Lackawanna is spending $13,000,000 on a cut-off 

which will bring Buffalo thirteen miles nearer to New 

York. It*s worth a million dollars a mile to any city to 
get closer to Manhattan. — Newspaper. 


VERY little bit’s a help—the men 
of Buffalo 
May see the day when cuts galore reduce 
the distance so 
That they’ll become commuters, all, and 
every day, mayhap, 


Will go to business in New York, 


a-clinging to a strap! 


— Grace McKinstry. 








THE PIPE-LINE OF MANHATTAN. 


Elusive English. 
HEN a sturdy Slovak entered a 


store in lower Broadway the other 
day, the dapper clerk, wishing to put 


the foreigner at his ease, observed 
cheerfully, 
‘‘Hello, John! How’s your liver?’’ 


After a minute’s reflection the for- 
eigner’s dull face beamed with intelli- 
gence and he replied, 

‘‘Oh, yes—me liver in Brooklyn.’’ 





City-bred Maud. 


AUD MULLER, on a summer’s day, 
Raked the meadows, sweet with 
hay; 
But every time she turned the fork, 
She wished that she were in New York. 


In New York. 


HEN through the open windows 
The heat in waves does pour, 
As each caller leaves the office 
He takes pains to close the door. 






























































THE WEIGHT OF EVIDENCE. 


Professor (coming to himself} —‘‘ H’m-m—you know—I begin to strongly suspect that this boat is—er—leaking !’’ 











































New York Mania. 


4 N THIS point there is 
no doubt: 

There is a goodly 
body of people, of 
both sexes and fully 
grown, who have 
thoroughly convinced 
themselves that they 
cannot do without New York, 

People who know that it costs more to 
live on that mad little, sad little, con- 
fused little island, but who believe that 
it is worth the cost with interest, 

People who feel they cannot forego 
the little conversations and discussions 
and concerts and performances and 
alacartes and tabled’hotes which come 
along in a ceaseless swarm, 

People who think that if all the 
foolish folk can be gathered to- 
gether in one place, the kind of 
foolishness they concoct will there- 
by become the wisdom of the age, 

People who, like moths, flit 
about the flames of poetry, art, 
music, psychics, sociology, and 
other emotional pastimes, and 
think themselves much more so- 
phisticated than the ‘‘hewers of 
wood and drawers of water,’’ 

People who crave the feverish 
clangings and honk-honkings and 
toot-tootings and train-catchings 
and market-openings, unable to 
sleep except in noisy streets, un- 
able to eat except in noisy cafes, 
unable to do business except in 
noisy marts, 

People who act and talk and strut 
and brag and boast and patronize, 
for all the world asif they thought 
such a mess was a high order of 
civilization. 


Corn Is King. 


HEN the United States hasa 
coronation, corn will be 
crowned king. Argentina has been 
spoken of as rival in the produc- 
tion of corn. True, it is second to 
the United States; but it raises 
no more than the State of Indiana. 
The value of our corn crop last year 


was ten times that of the gold product 
of South Africa and three hundred times 
that of Alaska’s gold. The corn product 
last year sold for enough money to pay 
for the duplication of the entire railroad 
system of the country, including termi- 
This year’s crop will bring more 
money. Therefore, we give royal hon- 
ors to corn. 

What is the matter with Kansas that 
it does not raise more corn and less of 


nals. 


something else ? 
“Pity “Tis, "Tis True.” 
INNIE LEWIS, of Des Moines, Ia., 
is saluted as the youngest July 
bride in the land, as she is but twelve 
years of age. It is hoped that the claim 
made in her behalf is true. 





A TWO-BAGGER. 


Caustic Comment. 


OVERNOR WIL- 
SON, who itches 
to be the Democratic 
candidate for Presi- 
dent, is abroad in the 
land telling ‘‘the com- 
mon people’’ how he 
forced a reluctant Legislature to pass 
measures of reform that he favored. 
Governor Harmon, of Ohio, whose aspi- 
rations are identical, is remaining at 
home and is sending out tidings that he 
is as much of a reformer as Dr. Wilson, 
but that a Legislature controlled by his 
own party has been bribed to refuse to 
pass the bills that he favored. New 
Jersey people are learning that all that 
glitters is not gold and that some 
of Governor Wilson’s reform legis- 
lation is causing them trouble. If 
Governor Harmon sends a dozen or 
so Ohio legislators to prison, he 
will get as much advertising as 
Governor Wilson is securing. 


Sin: Nada 2, 





Probably Ollie James will be the 
next Senator from Kentucky. 
Senator Paynter, whose term is 
soon to expire, is as much of a 
Democrat mentally as Mr. James, 
but he does not weigh so much 
nor tower so high. Mr. James is 
more than six feet in height, and 
if he shall be elected will be the 
biggest man physically in the Sen- 
ate. He has a voice, too—one that 
rivals Bailey’s. In other respects 
Mr. James may find himself out- 
classed. He has been in the House 
of Representatives for several 
years and he distinguished himself 
on but one occasion—when he 
kicked in a door. Really, Ken- 


tucky ought to do better! 
bg 


The decision of the New York 
Supreme Court that a bill collector 
must use the dumb waiter in an 
apartment house as his only means 
of collecting a bill from a delin- 
quent affords only partial relief to 
those who do not care to make pay- 
ments. Some apartment houses 
have no dumb waiters. 
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THE SONG OF THE NEW YORK TAXICAB. 


Sing a song of taxicabs 
Standing in a row, 
To ride across the street in one 


Would cost you all your dough. 


The Simple Life. 


Many members of the smart set are sincere devotees of the 
simple life. —News item from society weekly. 


H, YES! the simple 
life for me! 
Bring me a quart of 
Pommery, 

And cigarettes, just 
two or three— 
= I do not care for 

luxury. 






The theater three nights a week— 
Such pleasures might a hermit seek. 
A sixty-horse-power motor car 

Will bear me (simply) near and far. 


For dinner, oysters, soup, and steak, 
An entree, and some game I’]] take; 
A salad and a luscious sweet— 

I like the simpler things to eat. 


For drinks, a cocktail, nice and dry; 
Three highballs, preferably rye; 

A simple little pint of wine, 

And then a cordial—simply fine! 


For pets, a dog of pedigree— 

But only one; and you’ll agree 
That winter golf on Pinehurst hills 
Will not increase my simple bills. 


Yes, New York life is very gay, 
But I can simply say it nay. 

I never paint the town so red 
But three.a.m. finds me in bed. 


So, as I’ve said and you can see, 
The simple life’s the life for me. 
—S. K.U. 


ETTER fifty years in Gotham than a 
thousand spent away. 


The figures on the meter 
Commence their merry climb, 

Every time the wheels go round 
It means another dime. 


Often. 


The chauffeur makes the deeds of Kidd 
Appear a trifle dim, 

No pirate captain ever did 
Have anything on him. 


A String Either Way. 


66 HAT becomes of the average HE PROOF of the fisherman may be 


man’s money?”’ 
“‘I guess it goes to 
the average woman.”’ 


On the Side. 


N ovelty 
onsense 
oise 

E nterprise 
xcitement 
arnestness 

W ealth 
isdom 
eariness 


Y outh 
earning 
awping 

O rder 
pen-heartedness 
ligarchy 

Riot 
est 
evolt 

K idding 
onscience 
haracter 


Post-mortem. 
Mrs. Fly—‘‘I just 
heard of Mr. Buzzer’s 
death by the plague. ’’ 
Mr. Fly—‘‘Did he 
get stuck or was he 
swatted?’’ 


a string of fish or a string of lies. 
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THE NEW YORK OF THE FUTURE. 
If the city continues to grow out and up. 
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JUDGE'S JOKESTERS’ GUIDE TO NEW YORK. 


Compiled by ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of “Pigs Is Pigs.” 


OURTEENTH STREET—This 
thoroughfare lies between 
Thirteenth Street and Fifteenth 
Street, with the western end 
aimed directly at Hoboken. It 
is known as ‘‘Main Street, Hoboken,’’ 
because on a shopping day the entire 
population of Hoboken may be found 
here. (Customary joke: ‘‘I bought a 
parlor suite on Fourteenth Street to- 
day.’’ “That so? What style?’’ 
“‘Louis Fourteenth Street style.’’) 

The Dun Building—A large, whitish- 
looking building on Broadway, down- 
town. Can be recognized by the stout 
cop, with big feet, standing on this cor- 
ner. (Customary joke: ‘‘Dun Building, 
hey? Well, they needn’t be so proud 
because they are done building!’’) 

Twenty-third Street—This interesting 
street lies between Twenty-second 
Street and Twenty-fourth Street. It is 
eleven streets below Thirty-fourth 
Street. (Customary joke: ‘‘I get off the 
ear here.’’ ‘‘It’s 23 for yours!’’) 

Aquarium—An octagonal structure, 
full of fish, located near the fire boat, 
directly in front of the red-faced man 
asleep on the park bench. (Customary 
joke: ‘‘Say, Bill, call up the aquarium 





EDITORIAL NOTE— Visitors to New York will find this 
Guide of the utmost value. By studying it carefully they 
will be able to keep pace with the witty fellows of the city, 
thus hiding the shameful fact that they are from some be 
mighted region. All the jokes in the Guide are time- 

tested, and are used by all New Yorkers. 
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on the ’phone. Mr. Fish wants you.’’) 

Martha Washington Hotel—A hostelry 
for women only. (Customary joke: It 
is considered excruciatingly funny to 
refer to this hotel as ‘‘The Hennery.’’) 


er 








“ AN ILL-FAVORED THING, SIP, BUT MINE OWN.” 
—As You Like It. 


Flatiron Building—A large, tall struc- 
ture, built so as to scrape the wind off 
the sky and throw the shavings down into 
the street. When the wind peelings 


a @ 


THE 1925 REVIEW OF THE REGULARS. 


strike the walk, they splash up, disclos- 
ing ankles, etc. (Customary joke: As 
a woman is swept rapidly down Broad- 
way by the gale, ‘‘How’s that for a 
special skirt sail?’’) 

The Singer Tower—A structure of 
Umpty-um stories, the top of which 
may be visited by paying a small fee. 
(Customary joke: Passenger enters ele- 
vator. ‘‘I suppose, elevator man, you 
have lots of ups and downs in your 
trade.’’) 

West Side of Union Square—This side 
of Union Square is located across the 
square from the east side of Union 
Square, in the full glare of the midsum- 
mer sun. (Customary joke: ‘‘Hello, 
old man! Is it hot enough for you?’’) 

Brooklyn Bridge—A large viaduct 
permitting Brooklyn inhabitants to 
reach a real city. Can be recognized by 
the newsboys congregated at the civi- 
lized end of the structure. (Customary 
New York joke: ‘‘Hello, boy! Got the 
World?’’ ‘‘Yes, sir.”’ ‘‘All right. 
Keep it and put a fence around it.’’) 

The Elevated Railway—An ornamen- 
tal arrangement for producing a loud 
noise in the air. (Customary joke: 
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JUDGE suggests shapes and designs for popularizing leading industries. 


**Does this train stop at South Ferry?’’ 
‘‘Well, if it doesn’t there’s going to be 
an awful smash up.’’) 

The Subway—A long, thin hole in the 
ground, by means of which persons and 
others are rapidly transferred from 
place to location. (Customary joke: 
“Glory! ain’t it hot down here, Mamie?’’ 
*‘Oh, no, it ain’t hot; it’s only hot.’’) 

Harlem—tThe northern end of Manhat- 
tan Island. (Customary joke: ‘‘Jones 
had to have the wall paper scraped off 
his new flat.’’ ‘‘Why?’’ ‘‘So he would 
have room to wear his clothes.’’) 

Brooklyn—A large growth at the 
eastern end of the Brooklyn Bridge. 
(Customary joke: ‘‘Hello, Sam! How’s 
the rubber plant this morning?’’) 

Times Building—A near-Gothic build- 
ing, at Forty-second Street, heading 








IN DUE TIME. 


Child—‘‘ Mother, where do autoists go when 
they go on a ‘ joy ride’ ?’’ 

Mother—‘‘ Most of them go to the hospital, 
my dear.”’ 


downstream. (Customary joke: ‘‘I 
can’t stand Long Acre Square!’’ ‘‘Why 
not?’’ ‘“‘Because it’s behind the 
Times.’’) 

City Hall—A 
Colonial building, 


facing the back end 
of the post-office. 
(Customary joke: 
The aldermen. ) 

The Hill Top—A 
baseball field used 
by the New York 
ballclubs. (Cus- 
tomary joke: Bos- 
ton 14, New York 
0.) 


The Safe. 


New boarder— 
‘“‘Where are my 
pocketbook and val- 
uables that I left 
here with you last 
night to be put 
in the hotel safe?’’ 

Rural landlord 
—‘‘Great Cracky! 
I’m glad ye spoke 
about ’em! The 
boys took all that 
hay out of the barn 
this morning, and 
it must be pretty 
near to Swamptown 
by this time.”’ 
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Poverty comes in at the door, 
Love should join hands and pitch 
it out of the window. 





CLUBLAND. 

















“IN HARD LINES.” 


New York Fancies. 
By LOUIS SCHNEIDER 
N THE spring some people’s fancy 
Lightly turns to thoughts of 
greens; 
In the spring ’tis Boston’s fancy 
Lightly turns to thoughts 
beans; 
In the spring Milwaukee’s fancv 
Lightly turns to thoughts of beer; 
In the spring ’tis Louisville’s fancy 
Lightly turns to whiskey clear: 
In the spring old Philly’s fancy 
Lightly turns to thoughts of snail; 
In the spring ’tis Coney Island 
Lightly turns to thoughts of kale; 
In the spring Chicago’s fancy 
Lightly turns to thoughts of pork; 
But the thoughts of all New Yorkers 
Turn, hinge, and center, ever have 
and ever will, time without end, on 
the superlative qualities vested in 
all things in, above, below, abutting 
upon, or in any way relating or ap- 
pertaining 
to little old N’Yawk! 


What Was Needed. 


Bride-elect—‘‘What would you have 
thrown instead of rice?’’ 

Brutal friend—‘‘A few grains of com- 
mon sense.”’ 


A 


of 


BUILDING that should be popular 
with laundresses—the Flatiron. 





A “ PRESH” BREEZE. 


A Favorable Verdict. 


HE WAS a pretty little tot, and 
everybody who knew her took pleas- 

ure in pausing to ask her some kind of a 
question, merely to show an interest and 
for the pleasure of hearing the musical 
cadence of her voice. Some of the 
questions were what might be termed 
leading, but for all she invariably had 
Among these 


some kind of an answer. 
latter inquiries was one from an intru- 
sive busybody who was old enough to 
know better, but who belonged to a 
who 


class of persons never learn. 





A TWO-CYLINDER RUNABOUT ON FIFTH AVENUE. 


Knowing that the little girl had only 
recently become the possessor of a 
young and attractive stepmother, with a 
curiosity inborn she asked her very 
frankly, 

‘*Well, Pollikins, how do you like your 
stepmother?’’ 

The child raised her blue eyes gravely, 
and with her face glowing with happi- 
ness replied, 

‘Oh, very much, indeed, Mrs. Skill- 
ington. We fit very nicely, considering 
that she got us ready made.’’ 


All the Same in the End. 
Smith—‘‘ Are you going to spend the 
summer in town?’’ 
Jones—‘‘Yes; but my wife’s going to 
spend the money abroad.’’ 



























































THE KIND HE LIKED. 


She—‘‘ That was a lovely gorge up the mountain.’’ 
He—*‘‘ You bet! The best meal I ever had.’’ 


A BC of New York. 


Aviators attracting attention. 
Broadway blazing brilliantly. 
Chorus girls craving champagne. 
Daughters demanding dukes. 

Ellis Island emitting emigrants. 
Fifth Avenue flaunting ‘‘ Four Hundred.”’ 
Girlesques glittering gorgeously. 
Hotels harboring homeless humans. 
Immigrants ignoring instructions. 
Joy-riders judiciously jailed. 
Knickerbockers knocking knobodies. 
Liberty looking lonesome. 
Millionaires multiplying monotonously. 
Nabobs netting nobility. 

Obelisk ogling Occidentals. 
Policemen patrolling precincts. 
Quidnunces questioning quarantine. 
Rector’s radiating refreshment. 
Skyscrapers stretching startlingly. 
Tenderloiners tripping theaterward. 
Urbanites utilizing underground. 
Venders vociferating verbosely. 
White way winking wickedly. 
’X-pugilists ’xchanging ’xcuses. 
Yankees yielding to Yidds. 

Zanies zigzagging zealously. 





“a SLIP OF A GIRL.” 











A STUDY. 
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On the Great White Way. 


By JAMES ADAMS 


Ep1iTror’Ss NotTe—With the MS. of this verse was re- 
ceived the following communication, written with a lead 
pencil on the back of an advertising circular : 

Editor Judge~As a prisoner in the penitentiary at 
Blackwell’s Island, typewriter. pen and ink are not pro- 
curable, which is my excuse for submitting the inclosed 
alliterative acrostic in its present form. I hope it will 
meet with your approval and that you will be able to 

purchase it. 


Brides, bravos, beggars, bankers, bur- 
glars, bards, 

Rubes, rabbis, roues round ‘‘The Route’’ 
rotate 

Or onward to obscure oblivion go— 

Actors and abbots here associate— 

Delightsome damsels dally with their 
dupes, 

Who worship wassail on the White Way 
well— 

And adolescence, alcoho! aroused, 

Youthfully yodels forth a college yell. 


POSTSCRIPT. 
Lacking lights, lobster, ladies’ laughter 
low, 
Leers, levity, and lavish lingerie, 
How incomplete this little cameo! 
Therefore, as Broadway has no ‘‘L”’ 
(d’ye see 
That play on words?), I’m forced to 
thrust upon it 
This P. S., though it makes my rhyme a 


sonnet. 












































THE WHY OF IT 
** For whom is she wearing black—her late 
husband ?”’ 
** No, for her next. She knows she looks 
well in it.’’ 


Modern. 


First aeroplanist—‘‘He’s a good fel- 
low, the ‘salt of the earth.’ ’’ 

Second ditto—‘‘He’s ’way above that. 
He’s the very oxygen of the air.’’ 




















1. Eimstein—‘* Phew! That ’s an awful punk 

Jones gave me. I'll give it to Schmidt to-night 

before the pinochle game. It'll dope him so 
that I 'Il get all his money."’ 





2. Schmidt— ‘' Thanks. Looks 
a leedle black; but I never look 
a gift cigar on the label. — 

















Those Sunday Papers. 
ot Deere don’t you think it is per- 
fectly delightful to be in New 
York?’’ 
‘*Well, I’d enjoy it better if it wa’n’t 
so pesky hard to find the advertised let- 
ter list in the Sunday papers.”’ 


Do You Twig? 


HERE was a young lady named 
Ginter, 
Who married a man in the winter; 
The man’s name was Wood, 
And now, as they should, 
The Woods have a cute little splinter. 


“ There ’s a Reason.” 


May—-‘‘ You seem to prefer the beach 
to the piazza.’’ 

Maud—‘‘ Yes; I prefer to be burnt by 
the sun than roasted by the gossips.”’ 


The Fair Co-ed. 


OHN BROWN went to college 
To get a start in life; 
But instead of getting knowledge, 
John got a little wife. 























3. —— Besides, I always enjoy 

other people’s cigars better than 

my own. They cost less, you 
know. —— 

















4. —— The flavor ain’t so good, but it makes 
a lot of smoke ; and what good is a smoke if it 
don’t make smoke ? —— 


5. ——— What’s the matter? You 
ain’t playin’ very good to-night. 
Kinder lost your cunning, eh ? —— 





6. —— Well, I won enough from you to-night 
to buy a cubble boxes good cigars. You look 
kinder pale. Ain’t sick, are you ?’’ 
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NEW YORK NO PLACE TO LIVE IN. 
“* Father, I wish you would sell out here and move to New York.”’ 
** Move to New York? I wouldn’t live in that place. How could a man ever expect to make friends there ? 
I was in New York oncet, and there didn’t seem to be a grocery store in the hull town that had a stove in it.’’ 





An Impossible Character. Where Ignorance Is Bliss. 
By WILBUR D. NESBIT. His wife (who was unable to attend) 
NCE there was a man who had been —‘‘Did the congregation agree to your 
beaten out of his money by a_ utterances on the criminal rich?”’ 
shrewd swindler. So the man hurried New clergyman (proudly )—‘‘I am sure 
to a lawyer. they did. They were all nodding.’’ 


He explained the case and told the 


lawyer he had a reasonable sum of money Jack and Jill. 
left for retainer and subsequent fee. ACK and Jill went up the beach 
‘All right,’’ said the lawyer. ‘‘I’ll To take a little swim; 


, Jill was certainly a peach, 
But Jack was awful slim. 


represent you.’ 

**No,’’ said the man. ‘‘I’ve got a 
proposition. I have a little money, as 
you see, but not enough to interest you 
greatly. My idea is this: You get the 
job of defending that swindler when I 
sue him, and divide with me after you 
get all his money, because I am getting 





The Man in Front. you the ease.” 
‘6 HO IS ’at funny man standin’ up ‘‘Better than that!’’ exclaimed the 
in front of the band wavin’ a_ lawyer. ‘‘I’ll make you my partner at 
stick?’’ once.”’ 
‘‘That, my dear, is the conductor.”’ (This, of course, is manifestly impos- 
‘Does he make the music go?’’ sible. If the man had been so sharp as 
**Yes, my child.”’ we have made him out to be, he would 


‘*Well, then, why don’t they call him _ have done the swindler to begin with.) 


the motorman?’’ ‘ : 
~ éé"D’RIFLES light as air’’ often prove, 


\J HEN in New York do as the tran- upon closer inspection, to be 
sients do. bathing suits. THE HAND THAT RULES THE NATION. 




















The Man They Left in New York. 


By W. CAREY WONDERLY. 
oc S—2ATER will summer at New- 
port, 
Asbury’s Gwendolin’s 
choice; 


Harry, who’s witty, likes 
Atlantic City; 
The mountains, the 
twins cry in voice. 





Aunt Lucia has gone to Niagara, 
Grandma’s with the children, of 
course ; 
Uncle John has been taken to golf-mad- 
dened Aiken, 
While Nell is for country and horse. 


Wall Street is narrow and sunny, 
The heat seems to ever beat down; 
But father’s no kicker, he’! stick to the 
ticker— 
The pater will summer in town! 


Beauty Unadorned. 
66 PRETTY girl can wear almost 
anything.”’ 
‘Yes; or quite the contrary.’’ 








WILL PRESENTLY KNOW. 


‘* Father, I fear a storm is coming up. 
‘It feels more like a breakfast to me.’’ 


Night Life. 


HE NIGHT has a thousand 
eyes, 
And the day but one— 
Which perhaps is the reason 
night 
Sees so much fun. 


Field Daisies. 


AGNER, Cobb, Mowrey, 
Merkle, Snodgrass, Cree, 
McIntyre. 


THE FOUR POINTS OF THE COMPASS—ACCORDING TO THE NEW YORK IDEA OF IT. 





” 





New York Notes. 


T IS claimed there are several bath- 
tubs in the United States outside of 
New York. 

It is not generally believed that New 
York, because of its skyscrapers, is 
nearer heaven than are other cities. 

At a New York theater one has to 
wait until the audience rises to see 
what the women wear. 

It is reported that Chicago and one or 
two other cities besides New York have 
ambulances. 

New York is said to have a trust of 
every kind except that of the wife in 
the husband. 

A New Yorker is no better than any 
one else—he merely thinks so. 


— Vance C. Criss. 


HOLD it true, whate’er befall; 
I feel it, though I’m dubbed a 
dunce— 
’Tis better to see Gotham once 
Than never to go there at all. 





















































SPEED REGULATION AT QUEEHAWKETT. 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


HE MODERATOR 
had called the town 
meeting to order, 
and after some pre- 
liminary work the 
question had arisen 
as to the proper and 
most effective mo- 
tor regulation over the highways of 
Queehawkett. The prevailing rule plac- 
ing the speed limit at fifteen miles had 
for various reasons worked unsatisfac- 
torily, chiefly, however, because it had 
not proven productive to the treasury. 

‘‘The way I argy this here p’int, Mr. 
Moddyrater,’’ said Uncle Silas Peavey, 
‘*is that the taown hain’t makin’ a cent 
out’n the law as she stands now, and we 
hain’t a-goin’ to make a cent, neither, 
so long ez we keep that air limit so al- 
fired high. Nobody cain’t run a machine 
ez high ez fifteen mile over these here 
thanky-marms and live long enough to 
git ketched.’’ 

‘*That’s what I been a-sayin’ for goin’ 
onto five year, Mr. Moddyrater,’’ said 
Josiah Bingle, one of the selectmen of 
the town, rising impressively from his 
seat. ‘‘Why, even those derned fools, 
the June bugs, slows daown when they 
come to buttin’ along these ruds of ourn, 
and I second the motion to reeduce the 
speed limit to eight mile. It’s th’ only 
way we can git any kind of a holt on 
these here finninseers that runs through 
here all summer long.’ 

‘*Wa-al,’’ said old Mose Wattles, the 








veterinary and the acknowledged sage 
of Queehawkett, ‘‘the way I sees it, 
what we need raound here is enforce- 
ment—enforcement with a capital N is 
my motter, and what we’ve gotter do is 
to make it wuth while for somebody to 
EN-force the law. So I move ye, Mr. 
Moddyrater, that the speed limit be ree- 
duced to ten mile, and a new officer be 
app’inted, to be knowed as the speed 
constabule, with power to collect a ten- 
dollar fine for all vi’lations satisfactory 
to hisself, one-half to go to the taown 
treasury, and th’ other half to be ree- 
tained by the said speed constabule 
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WEALTH AND POVERTY. 
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of the said taown in loo of sal’ry.’’ 

There was a murmur of applause 
from all parts of the hall. 

‘*By gorry!’’ said Pete Hawkins, 
the R. F. D. man, ‘‘old Mose has got 
his thinkin’ cap on this mornin’ !”’ 

‘*He sure hev!’’ murmured a dozen. 
Then Amzi Latherberry rose up. 

“IT approve of Brother Bingle’s 
suggestion, Mr. Moddyrater,’’ said 
he; ‘‘but, after all, what’s the use 
0’ takin’ any chances by imposin’ any 
kind of a limit? Jess leave it to 
the discreetion of the constabule ez 
to whether them ottermobles is goin’ 
too fast or too slow. Then, to’rds 





the end o’ the season, ef we find 





NOT IN BOSTON. 


Silas from out home—‘‘ What be that fellow 
It ain’t raining. 


running for with an umbrella? 
He must be crazy.”’ 


George in the city——‘‘ He’s not crazy; he’s 


just going to a ball game.”’ 


our treasury’s gittin’ low and the 
constabule hain’t been able to gather 
enough fines to pay him he can stretch 
his discreetion a bit and git busy.”’ 

This amendment was received with 


cheers and it was passed by a unanimous 
vote, so that the speed limit at Quee- 
hawkett became discretionary with the 
constable, who was to receive one-half 
the fines collected. 

And it was right here that the trouble 
began, for the meeting next proceeded 
to elect the constable. Thirty-seven 
meetings have been held already, and 
not less than two hundred and fifty- 
eight ballots have been taken, without 
results; for on each ballot nobody has as 
yet received more than one vote, nor has 
anybody present failed to receive that 
one vote. The fact is that the office of 
speed constable has come to be regarded 
under the Queehawkett law as so valu- 
able a prize that every voter in the town 
is a candidate for its honors and emolu- 
ments, and, is likely to continue to vote 
for himself until the honk of Gabriel’s 
horn is heard in the distance. 














SHE. 


“VE DONE my hair in 
a matronly coil 
Since I came to this 
old hotel; 
I do not blush and I do 
not rush 
To his arms with a 
callow yell. 
I don’t act coy or call 
him My Boy— 
We never hold hands in 
pub. 
(I think it’s jay!) We talk 
blase, 
Like friends who meet at 
the club. 
We never sigh or kiss on the sly, 
I don’t even pull his ears. 
I act like a wife whose married life 
Has lasted for years and years. 
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The Wedding Trip to New York. 


By WALLACE IRWIN. 














AS TO DISTANCE. 
Mrs. Newlywed (to mother) —‘‘ Why, mamma, 
Mrs. Jones doesn’t call on me more than once a 
month. Why, if I lived as close to her as she 
does to me, I'd call every day.’’ 


When I walk with him my figure trim 
I hold with distinguished pride— 
Yet wherever we go, oh! why do they 
know 
That I am a blushing Bride? 


HE. 
My clothes I wear with a rakish air, 
So they never appear too new; 
I fight quite shy of the ‘‘newlywed eye’’ 
Whenever I talk to You. 
At the breakfast board I’m a peevish 
lord, 
Engaged in reading the news; 
If I ever converse I use a terse, 
Cold manner to voice my views. 
You’d think by my air that I didn’t 
care— 
Had been married before, at least; 
I’m full of art as I play the part 
Of a solemn and stolid beast. 
Though my heart beats loud, to the gap- 
ing crowd 
A mask of indifferent gloom 
I daily show—say, how do they know 
That I am a blushing Groom? 








THE PUBLIC. 
He looks at Her and She looks 
at Him 
In the way that they always 
do; 
Though the job is tough, they 
are throwing a bluff 
That they’re married a year 
or two. 
By the way they act you ob- 
serve the fact 
That they’re crazy to be 
alone; 
Whenever she speaks, please 
note her cheeks— 
Red as a rose full blown. 
If, by some chance, you should 
break their trance, 
Wouldn’t the pair be wroth! 
Good land, good land! he is 
holding her hand 
Under the tablecloth! 
She’s marked ‘‘new-wed”’ from foot to 
head, 
And ain’t that the bridey suit! 
When he walks away she watches him 
—say, 
She certainly is a beaut! 
They’re as shy as mice, and they shed 
fresh rice 
From their clothes all over the room. 
No, it doesn’t need much of a Sherlock 
touch 
To spot them as Bride and Groom. 


Theres a Quick Recovery. 


UDGING from their actions, it is 
perfectly correct to speak of some 
people as being intoxicated with love. 
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WHAT IT SOUNDS LIKE 
When you are paged in a New York hotel. 


Once a Year. 


s¢*\ZES, SIR,’’ said O’Beetle, at the 
office, ‘‘my wife has hit upon the 

greatest scheme in the world for keep- 
ing her servants.’’ 

Every one edged close. 

‘Tell it,’’ came a chorus. 

‘‘She’s begun to hint what she is go- 
ing to give the help at Christmas time.”’ 


Alas ! 


Duhi—‘‘This book says there were 
fourteen original jokes.”’ 

Keene—‘‘What a pity some of them 
got lost!’’ 


Y 
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A GOOD PLACE TO SWAP. 
‘* This is the place for us.’’ 


** But I’m not hungry.’’ 
‘* IT know; but our straw hats are gettmg snabby.’’ 








The Woman's Club That 
Men Favor. 
A® IMPRESSION is general that 
a woman’s club goes to 
wreck the blame may be placed either 


when 


on too much gossip or too much pride 
this theory Higgins- 
club which 
unbreakable 


in display. On 
ville, Mo., 
might be 


has formed a 
guaranteed 


Its name is the Fancywork, and its 


pledges are to simplicity of clothes 
and entertainment and to gossip only 
under severe penalty. Three articles 
from the constitution may give an 
idea of the Spartan-like rigor of the 
rules: 

No member shall be admitted to 
any meeting unless attired in the 


simplest kind of ‘‘every-day’’ cos- 


tume. 
be served at 


Refreshments are to 











=W"5 - 


= = ~e. 
R. ° SNA 
/ <— ¢ = Y. 


fi sy S 
ca = = 
) = — 
{ he 
— iyi! \ 
ae 
— 























I\ cy.carevel =| 





‘*The fines are to pay for a dinner to the 
husbands of the club members.”’ 


all meetings, but the menu must be 
strictly limited to two articles, as coffee 
and cake, teu and toast, or cookies and 
water. 

No gossip, either aloud, whispered, or 
written, shall be permitted at any meet- 
ing. Any member guilty of such offense 
shall be fined. The fund thus raised 
shall be expended for an annual banquet 
to the husbands of members. 

There is a lively debate among the 
men of Higginsville about which they 
shall order—a champagne banquet or an 
old-fashioned Missouri farm dinner. 


The Entrances. 


Club president—‘‘This is a very select 
club; some big men come here.”’ 

Country visitor—‘‘I presume that’s 
why you have such spacious doorways.’’ 
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THEY ALL NEED HIM. 
‘* T always did say Bugville would never cop a pennant until we signed a real spitball heaver.’* 


New Rich and Old. 


By ELLIS O. JONES. 


EW RICH is a term of opprobrium 
coined by the Old Rich to protect 
them in a fancied superiority. 

From the way the terms are commonly 
used, one might think that one could tell 
the ages of different fortunes by the 
degrees of frumpery and dowdiness of 
the paraders. This is not the case. 
Get into a chat with Old Rich, and it 
will be found that they discuss their 
dyspepsia, their servants, their milli- 
nery, and their general boredom ex- 
actly as if they recently came from 
Pittsburgh. 

In contrasting the New and Old Rich, 
therefore, we get merely a distinction 
without a difference. 


Dress and Nothing More. 
By LA TOUCHE HANCOCK. 


HE wind is blowing soft and fair, 
The billows dance with glee 
And sparkle ’neath the sunny glare 
Like jewels in the sea. 
How natural is your navy blue, 
Your hat with sailor brim! 
How typical, in fact, are you! 
How nautical, how trim! 
Your spirits in this rocking swell 
With ecstasy must flow— 
What’s that you say? Oh, very well, 
You’d better go below! 


Brilliants. 


GREAT text-book—the Bible. 
All’s fair in love that‘isn’t bru- 
nette. 
Love makes the world go round and 
the lover go square. 
Many ‘‘blue bloods’’ have red noses. 





DOG DAYS—NOTHING DOING. 








JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 








MARIE TEMPEST 
WHO WILL MAKE A TOUR OF AMERICA THIS 
CUMING SEASON IN A REPERTOIRE OF 
THREE NEW PLAYS, 


Stronger Than Meat. 
A JUDGE’S OPINION OF GRAPE-NUTS. 


A gentleman who has acquired a judi- 
cial turn of mind from experience on the 
bench out in the Sunflower State writes 
a carefully considered opinion as to the 
value of Grape-Nuts as food. He says, 

‘*For the past 5 years Grape-Nuts has 
been a prominent feature in our bill of 
fare. 

“‘The crisp food with the delicious, 
nutty flavour has become an indispensa- 
ble necessity in my family’s every-day 
life. 

“It has proved to be most healthful 
and beneficial, and has enabled us to 
practically abolish pastry and pies from 
our table, for the children prefer Grape- 
Nuts and do not crave rich and unwhole- 
some food. 

‘‘Grape-Nuts keeps us all in perfect 
physical condition—as a preventive of 
disease it is beyond value. I have been 
particularly impressed by the beneficial 
effects of Grape-Nuts when used by 
ladies who are troubled with face blem- 
ishes, skin eruptions, etc. It clears up 
the complexion wonderfully. 

‘*As to its nutritive qualities, my ex- 
perience is that one small dish of Grape- 
Nuts is superior to a pound of meat for 
breakfast, which is an important consid- 
eration for any one. It satisfies the ap- 
petite and strengthens the power of re- 
sisting fatigue, while its use involves 
none of the disagreeable consequences 
that sometimes follow a meat break- 
fast." Name given by Postum Co., 
Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,”’ in packages. ‘‘There’s a 
reason.”’ 


Ever read the above letter? A 
mew one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 














the work to be 
done. 


And this is only one 
of a score of nota- 
ble improvements 
on the model 10 


VISIBLE 
Remington 


Remington 
Typewriter 
Company 


(Incorporated) 


New York and 
Everywhere 





Why inch along like an old inchworm with that antiquated hand spacing of the type- 
writer carriage when you can go right to the spot with a single touch on a Column 
Selector key of the model 10 


Remington 


The Remington Column Selector is the great- 
est of all recent typewriter improvements. It 
enables the operator instantly to place the 
carriage where she wills, skipping as many 
columns as she wills. By eliminating the 
hand spacing of the carriage it saves from 
ten to twenty per cent. of labor according to 




























Strange, Strange. 


The newspapers constitute the most vicious trust in the 
world. —John Strange of Wisconsin. before the Senate 
Finance Committee 


TRANGE things we hear, day after 
day, 
And if we did not know 
That some of them could not be true 
We’d think that they were so. 
Regarding these strange things, we 
think 
We have not hit upon 
A single instance anywhere 
That’s quite so strange as John. 


—Wiiliam J Lampton. 


First Aid.—A little lad was desperately 
ill, but refused to take the medicine the 
doctor had left. At last his mother 
gave him up. ‘‘Qh, my boy will die, 
my boy will die!’’ she sobbed. 

But a voice spoke from the bed, 
‘Don’t cry, mother. Father’ll be home 
soon and he’ll make me take it.’’— 
Woman’s Home Companion. 


Caroni Bitters. — Unequvalled for flavoring 
sliced Fruits, Ices and Jellies. Sample on receipt of 
25 cents. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N 
Gen’! Distrs. 
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THE 


Hotel : 
Nassau 
 sipeere | 


A fireproof European Plan hotel of 
the highest standard, situated directly 
on the finest beach north of Florida, 25 
miles from the new Pennsylvania Long 


Island Station. Write for booklet. 


MERRY & BOOMER, Managers 
Other Hotels under same Management 


HOTEL LENOX, of Boston, and the new 


HOTEL TAFT, New Haven, Ct. (Under con- 
struction.) 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




































THE 
SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


Good tobacco, good thinking— 

good thinking, good business. Vel- | 
vet is the smoothest tobacco you 
ever tasted —made of the finest 
leaves of Burley tobacco. It's dis- 
tinctive. It has a taste and flavor 
that's different from other Burleys, | 
because we ve been particular in 
curing it; and its a quality smoke, 
because we ve been particular in 
making it. You'll realize the dil- 
ference when you smoke it. Buy 
a can and try it. Sooner or later 
you ll come to Velvet. Why not 
now ? 


SPAULDING & MERRICK 
Chicago, Ili. 





























dn a neat metal can 


10 cents 
At your dealer's or if he 


is sold out, sé nd us the 


and have a complete file of the cleverest 
humorous weekly published. | 
A volume such as this will be enjoyed by! 
everyone at all times. 

Richly bound in half-morocco; holds any | 
number of copies up to fifty-two. 


Price, $1.25, Postpaid | 
JUDGE, 225 Fitth Ave., New York 


A Giraffe Laugh. 

County Commissioner Hart is not an 
easy mark for the professional joker, 
but on the day of the circus parade he 
became the easy victim of an innocent- 
appearing young woman. 

Mr. Hart happened to pass through 
the office of the county clerk. As he 
passed one of the young women she 
asked him if he had seen the circus 
parade, and with a serious expression on 
her face said, 

‘They took all the animals into the 
parade except the giraffe, and I under- 
stand he was not allowed to go on the 
street.”’ 

‘*I wonder why?”’ replied the commis- 
sioner. 

‘They were afraid the giraffe would 
eat the currents off the electric wires,’’ 
explained the young woman.—Portland 
Oregonian. 


Had His Innings.—‘‘ You never learned 
to sing or play the violin?’’ 

**No,’’ said Mr. Groucher. ‘‘What’s 
the use of going to all that trouble? 
Whenever I feel that the neighborhood 
is too quiet, I get out the lawn mower.”’ 
— Washington Star. 


Both Sides.—‘‘Has this dog a good 
home?’’ 

‘*Yes; but there is a negative propo- 
sition involved.’’ 

‘*What is it?’’ 

‘*This home hasn’t a good dog. 
timore American. 


’’—. Bal- 


His Best Chance. — Gabber — ‘‘ You 
ought to meet Smith. Awfully clever 


imitator! He can take off anybody.’’ 
Tottie (wearily)—‘‘I wish he were 
here now!’’— Variety Life. 





MY HAT. 
Boaster—'‘‘ Talk about makin’ yer clothes last, 


my boy—look at this 'at fer economy. Bought 
‘im three years ago; ‘ad 'im blocked twice; and 
exchanged ‘im for a new one ata restaurant the 
other day.’’"—London Sketch. 


Every lover of a — cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. 





There's Age;; 


in every drop 


developed 
richness and mellow, 


old flavor that real 
aging brings out 


OLD OVERHOLT RYE} 


Made with patient 
care and trouble— 
= most zealous- 

at every step until 
it reaches your glass 

Distilled and Bottled in bond by 
A. OVERHOLT & CO. Pittsburgh, Po. 








JAMES BRAID SAYS: 


No athlete can do himself justice if his feet hurt. Many 
thousands are using daily Allen’s Foot-Ease, the antiseptic 
powder to be shaken into the shoes. All the prominent 
Golfers and Tennis Players at Augusta, Pinehurst and Palm 
Beach got much satisfaction from its use this Spring. It 
gives a restfulness that makes you forget you have feet. It 
prevents soreness, blisters or puffing and gives rest from 
tired, tender or swollen feet. Don't go on your vacation with- 
out a package of Allen’s Foot-Ease. Sold everywhere, 25 
cents. Don’t accept any substitute. 

willsend you all ne wspaper clippings 


ROMEIKE’S. which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
| $5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 





Press Cutting Burear 








NOT JUST THE ORDINARY KIND 


The Whittier Inn 
| a i mm | 


Sea Gate, New York Harbor 


On the Ocean and near the City 
Located in a Beautitul Residential Private Park 
OPEN ALL THE YEAR 

















A refined, quiet, high-class hotel catering to people of dis- 
crimination. It appeals particularly to Avtcmobilists. Easily 
accessible from Manhattan via Brooklyn Electrics; by hourly 
private boat to and from the Battery, x , a by aut 
via Ocean Parkway and fine roa ‘Bus service. 
cellent post for bathing. sever baths, dressing rooms, etc., 
in hotel. Tennis, rowing, saili ling, ete. _ Three, near-by qm 
with hotel service aff flord’ excl Book 
and rates upon application. 


L. W. WHITTIER, Prop. 














In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Translations. 

Phrases out of a translation, called 
English, of Guy de Maupassant’s tales: 

Their lips met longly. 

This lady delighted the eye, the ear, 
the palate. 

Between her smile her teeth showed, 
false, but beautiful. 

The mental anchylosis fell by. 

I thought it another barrier between 
my love. 

At a door on the floor above, gently, 
with two fingers, she tapped, opened it, 
moved back, and, as he entered, silently 
vehind him, closed it.—Jndependent. 


The Sporting Constable.—‘‘Waal,”’ 
said the constable, after some parley 
with Jinks, ‘‘I reckon I know speed 
when I see speed, and, by glory! I’ll 
bet ye five dollars ye was goin’ faster’n 
the law allows.”’ 

“I'll bet you five I wasn’t,’’ said 
Jinks. ‘‘And there’s the money.’’ 

He paid the constable five dollars and 
resumed his journey. 

‘They is suthin’ in this sportin’ life, 
after all,’’ chuckled the constable, as he 
folded up the bill and placed it in his 
pocket.—Harper’s Weekly. 
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THE DOCTOR: PRESENCE OF MIND. 
Doctor—‘' Well, how are you to-day ? 
Patient—'* No better, doctor.’’ 

Doctor—'‘ H’m, I think you would better Jeave 
off taking those pills I ordered you "’ 

Patient—'‘ I have n't taken any of them yet.’ 

Doctor—'‘* For goodness sake, then, take 
them.’’— Pele Mele. 


’ 


Beach Gossip. 
What are the wild waves saying? 
Maybe that I can't afford 
The thirty a week I am paying 
For board. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Making It Square.—Boss—‘‘There’s 
ten dollars gone from my cash drawer, 
Johnny. You and I were the only peo- 
ple who had the keys to that drawer.’’ 

Office-boy—‘‘ Well, s’pose we each pay 
five dollars and say no more about it?’’ 
—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Crafty.—‘‘What does the veterinary 
surgeon next door advise for your pet 
lap dog’s sickness?”’ 

“‘He forbids my playing the piano.”’ 
—Fliegende Blaetter. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup the 
st remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 
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Many Americans prefer beer 

in a light bottle. 

Most brewers follow the course of 

least resistance. — 

Light starts decay even in pure beer. 

Dark glass gives protection against light. 
Schlitz is sold in brown bottles, to protect 

its purity from the brewery to your glass. 

| The first Schlitz was brewed in a hut over 

| 60 years ago. 

| Now our agencies dot the earth. Our output 

exceeds a million barrels a year. 


If you knew what we know about beer, you 
would say, “Schlitz—Schlitz in Brown Bottles.” 


| Order a case from your dealer today. 
. ° tan . 
See that crown or cork is branded *’ Schiitz.”’ 


| * 
, The Beer a 















That Made Milwaukee Famous 


Hotel Kaaterskill 


In the Catskill Mountains Elevation 3,000 Feet 
THE REJUVENATION OF THIS FAMOUS RESORT 


For the first time this resort has been leased to a New York hotel man, Mr. Louis Frenkel, for 14 
years proprietor of the Hotel Albert. The hotel has been renovated and put in first-class condition. 


Climate and location unequaled in either Europe or America. 


Up-to-date Garage, Boating, Fishing, Golf, Tennis. Excellent accommodations for Conven- 
Assembly rooms seating 1,000 persons. Symphony Orchestra. 











tions. 





Special attractions and inducements for the younger set. 
HARRISON S. DOWNS, Manager. 
































A LITTLE ICEBERG 


floating round in the liquid 
depths of a High Ball made of 


HUNTER 
= WHISKEY “2 


strongly suggests how to 
keep cool in hot weather. 


Tease 0 





Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 
— WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. Tene 0 


























7 ad make the most desirable 
Uu e rints and appropriate decorations 
for your den and bungalow. 

Send 10 cents for illustrated catalogue to 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 

















Satisfaction can only be realized through the proper use 
and application of the things created for our happiness. 

The sense of taste is the first of our faculties that demands 
satisfaction—the nourishing comforts of our physical existence. 


RUPPERT’S 
KNICKERBOCKER 


“The Beer That Satisfies” 


fulfills the requirements not only of the sense of taste, but 
creates appetite and aids digestion. 

Ruppert’s Knickerbocker beer is made 
from the best hops and barley, properly 
aged and bottled by the most sanitary 
process of modern inventions. 
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A Real Grouch. 

There is in Washington an old 
‘‘grouch’’ whose son was graduated from 
Yale. When the young man came home 
at the end of his first term, he exulted 
in the fact that he stood next to the 
head of his class. But the old gentle- 
man was not satisfied. 

‘‘Next to the head!’’ he exclaimed. 
‘‘What de you mean? I’d like to know 
what you think I’m sending you to col- 
lege for? Next to the head! Why 
aren’t you at the head, where you ought 
to be?’’ 

At this the son was much crestfallen, 
but upon his return he went about his 
work with such ambition that at the end 
of the term he found himself in the cov- 
eted place. When he went home that 
year he felt very proud. It would be 
great news for the old man. 

When the announcement was made, 
the father contemplated his son for a 
few minutes in silence; then, with a 
shrug, he remarked, 

‘At the head of the class, eh? Well, 
that’s a fine commentary on Yale Uni- 
versity !’’— Washington Post. 


‘*The Union Forever.”’ 

At a banquet given in Philadelphia 
not long ago, Senator Johnstone, of 
Georgia, and Dr. James P. Kimball, of 
Red Lodge, Mont., were neighbors, and 
each found it a matter of regret that the 
occasion promised to be ‘‘dry.’’ So the 
doctor exerted himself to find a beverage 
more to their liking than ice water. 

Under the mellowing influence of the 
result of his efforts, the doctor and the 
Senator conversed freely and discovered 
that they had faced each other at the 
battle of Antietam, Dr. Kimball having 
been on General Patrick’s right wing, 
while Senator Johnstone was on General 
Jackson’s left. 

At the conclusion of the banquet the 
Senator laid his hand upon the shoulder 
of his new-found friend and, with a 
glance at the empty bottle, said in deep- 
est gratitude, ‘‘Doctor, I’m glad I did 
not kill you.’’—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


What’s the Use? 

‘*Mother,’’ said Bobby, after a full 
week of obedience, ‘‘have I been a good 
boy lately?’’ 

‘*Yes, dear,’’ replied his mother. ‘‘A 
very, very good boy.’’ 

**And do you trust me?’’ he continued. 

‘‘Why, of course mother trusts her 
little boy!’’ she answered. 

But the chastened child was not paci- 
fied. ‘‘I mean really, really trust me, 
you know,’’ he explained. 

“Yes, I really, really trust you,’’ 
nodded his mother. ‘‘Why do you ask?’’ 

‘‘Jest becuuse,’’ said Bobby, diving 
his hands into his pockets and looking 
at her meaningly in the face, ‘‘if you 
trust me like you say you do, why do 
you go on hiding the jam?’’—Answers. 


A Suggestion.—Old Richfellow (des- 
perately)—‘‘If you refuse me, what is 
there left for me to do?’’ 

Miss Pertleigh—‘‘Well, I read the 
other day about a rich man who made 
his will in favor of the woman who re- 
fused him, and then went out and 
hanged himself.’’—Boston Traveler. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in the making of it ; insures 
your getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co.. 
Baltimore, Md. 
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FROM LONDON TIT-BITS. 


A DOTING mother labeled her pre- | 
serves, ‘‘Putup by Mrs.D.’’ Her son 
ate them and wrote on the labels, ‘‘Put 
down by Johnny D.’’ 
~ 
Flossie—‘‘Of course in the theatrical | 
profession it doesn’t matter how often | 
lovers quarrel.’’ 
Gertie—‘*‘ Why so?”’ 
Fiossie—‘‘ Because they make up every | 
night and twice on matinee days.’’ 
~ 
‘‘There is nothing more unsatisfactory 
than a boarding-house beefsteak,’’ 
growled the chronic grumbler. 
“Oh, I don’t know,’’ rejoined the im- | 
pressionable young man. ‘‘Did you) 
ever get a kiss from a pretty girl over 
the telephone?’’ 





~ 
‘Is that you, Frank?’’ asked Mrs. 
Tippins, in a nervous voice, as she 


heard some one moving about in the 
darkness. 

“It is,’’? replied Mr. Tippins. 

“You gave me such a shock! I 
thought at first there was a man in the 


house.”’ 
~ 


Bertie and Alice were sitting alone | 
together in the moonlight uttering ten- | 
der nonsense. 

‘*And,”’ said the girl bravely, ‘‘if pov- 
erty comes, we will face it together.’’ 

‘‘Ah, dearest,”’ he replied, ‘‘the mere 
sight of your face would seare the wolf 
away !”’ 

And ever since he has been wondering 
why she returned his ring. 

~ 

A very pretty girl who recently re- 
turned from Ireland tells of an amusing 
encounter with an Irish cabby in Dub-| 
lin. She had started out from the hotel 
to do some shopping, but decided instead | 
to make a tour of the city on a jaunting | 
car. | 

Arriving at the first car stand and 
having selected the smartest-looking | 
vehicle, she told the driver that she| 
“wanted to engage him for the day.”’ | 

Pat, never backward in paying hom- 
age to beauty, earnestly replied, 

‘‘Begorra, ma’am, you are welcome. 
I only wish it was for life!’’ 


Agricultural Item. 
Some men can always raise a ten, 
When troubles come. 
It’s easy to raise money when 
You’ve planted some. 
—. ttsburgh Post. 


Not What She Expected.—He—‘‘At | 
last, Miss Millie, I can say something 





The Heights at the Top 


are always commanded by those who produce the best. Over fifty 
years of continued Quality and Purity made ‘‘The Old Reliabie’’ 


Budweiser 


the unchallenged King of All Bottled Beers. Its world-wide reputation 
is due to its thorough ageing, mildness and exquisite taste which helped 
to win its Popularity Everywhere. 











Bottled only (with corks or crown caps) at the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 


























that I have been burning to ask you for 
some time.’’ 
She—‘‘What is it? What is it?’’ 
He—‘‘Has your cousin Erna enough 
money to marry oi.?’’—U/Ik. 





A Simple Twist oi the Wrist.—‘‘ You | 
know Jones, who was reputed so rich? | 
Well, he died the other day, and the| 
only thing he left was an oid Dutch 
clock.’’ 

“*Well, there’s one good thing about | 
it; it won’t be much trouble to wind up | 
his estate.’’—Sacred Heart Review. 


| 
| 
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10c. Judge’s Library 10c. 


August Number 
SOLD BY ALL NEWSDEALERS 























theres AgcMiogg@ in 
the pantry. Hurrah! 


NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THIS SIGNATURE 





